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ABM. Their novelty prepares one for a hundred fine

flashes of wit.

THIS. L'Amour si cherement m'a vendu son lien,
BEL., ARM. and PHIL. Ah !
THIS. Quil men coute deja la moitie de mon bien ;
Et quand tu vois ce beau carrosse,
Oii tant d'or se releve en bosse,
Qu'il etonne tout le pays,
Etfait pompeusement triompher ma Lais,
PHIL. Ah ! ma Letts! see what erudition.
BEL. The impersonation is excellent, one in a million.
THIS. Et quand tu vois ce beau carrosse,
Ou tant d'or se releve en bosse,
Qu'il etonne tout le pays,
Etfait pompeusement triompher ma Lais,
Ne dis plus qu'il est amarante :
Dis plutot qu}il est de ma rente.
ABM.  Oh, oh, oh ! that was totally unexpected.
PHIL. No one hut he could write in such taste.
BEL. Ne dis plus qu'il est amarante :

Dis plutot qu'il est de ma rente.
Which might be declined : ma rente, de ma rente,

a ma rente.

PHIL. I know not whether I was prepossessed in your
favour the first moment I met you, but I admire
your verse and your prose wherever I meet it.
TBIS. If you would show me something' of yours I
might also have something to admire.

PHIL. I have not written anything in verse, but I
have hopes that soon I may be able to show you_,
confidentially, eight chapters of the scheme of our
academy. Plato merely fringed the subject when
he wrote the treatise on his Republic; but I shall
enlarge the idea to the fullest extent. I have
already sketched it out in prose on paper. Indeed,
I am exceedingly angry at the injustice people do
us with regard to our intelligence; I intend to
vindicate the whole sex, to the end that we may be
raised from the unworthy status in which men